



























rom 
r of 
sual 
sum 
the 
oh.” 
sist 
inal 
ou.” 


as a 
nade 
vour 
1em- 
arles 
poor 
only 
what 
hat’s 


ead,’ 


LS 
s work 
of sub- 
ite per 


ae 


— 


, all : 


THE 


PARLOUR COMPANION. 


Tho’ thus confin’d, my agile thoughts may fly 





























Through all the regions of variety. Otway 
NO. 5.| SATURDAY, JANUARY 30, i819 | VOL. Il. 
MOTHERLESS MARY. »complishments at which she had already 


been labouring several years with little 
jsuccess. Mrs. Bouverie saw what was 
Mrs. Bouverie recovered; and from 1 passing in her daughter’s mind, and saw 
that time no anger treated Mary as alit with concern; for she was no stranger 
mere domestic, but determined to showjto the unamiable propensities of het 
her gratitude by every proper indul-| hitherto spoiled child, yet she had al- 
gence. Observing that Mary had aw ays flattered herself that her heart was 
quick capacity, she began to allow her|good, and was shocked to find she had 
the advantage of education, and express-deceived herself. Still she did not 
ed her intention of letting her take le s-| choose to rev« a her thoughts, but hoped 
sons from the masters who attendedjthat emulation would serve as a spur to 
Miss Bouverie. “ I donot wish to make! lov ercome the habitual indolence of 
you a fine lady,” said she, “or intend||Charlotte, and the amiable example of 
you to neglect the useful, in acquiring|| M ary in time improve her disposition; 
the ornamental part of education; but lsad ex ‘perience, however, conv inced her 
as I perceive in you talents which, by \that even this hope was delusive. Char- 
proper cultivation, may one day be of lotte had too long e njoyed uncontroled 
infinite advantage to you, I think it is]sway over her weak mother not to 
but just to bestow so much care and|know her power, and though she saw it 
expense upon you as will fit you for alwas im} possible to prevent the intrusion 
situation above the menial capacity . Inlof a new favourite, she determined to 
future, you will make vour ele W ith || mz ake her situation as comforiless as 
us, and be introduced to all my r« lations} possible by inflicting on her every hu- 
and particular friends, not as a young \niliation in her power. 
lady, observe, but as a good little girl,| A dependent, raised unexpectedly to 
whom I wish to protect and serve.” ||favour, always attracts the envy and ilf- 
Poor Mary could only thank her bene-|natured remarks of her former asso- 
factress with tears; but they were tears/ciates, and thus it was with Marv, who 


(continued) 


im of joy and gratitude. Miss Bouvericwas no sooner elevated to parlour com- 


p 
Sheard this arran gement with unconceal- Ipany, than all the servants in the house 


| 
ed vexation, her pride took alarm a it]with whom she had been before a gene- 
raving this orphan, this parish girl,jral favourite, began to wonder what 
forced upon her for a companion, a little ||their mistress cou ild sce in her to put 
Envy too took possession of her narrow/her over their heads. ‘+ She will be so 
mind; for she was almost certain, that||proud now, there will be no bearing her, 
Mary would make a more rapid ' pro-||: ancl I suppose she must have a room to 


: “ it ~ 
gress than herself in acquiring those ac-}hersell, avs Bettv, the house matds 
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“ And I dare say she will soon begin to{put in requisition, to improve the state of 
find fault with the dinners I send up,’ {her wardrobe; and she spent hours every 
says the cook. “ And want me to go on/day in consulting her mirror, to deter- 
her errands,” says the footman. ‘ Shejlmine what style of dress was most be- 
will have all my mistresses best dresses, | a and in practising the most win- 
I warrant, and I shall get nothing butining graces. “ We shall do so, or so,” 
the rubbish,” savs Norton, Mrs. Bou-| {was continually in her mouth; and Ma- 
verie’s own maid. But Mary disarme«jry suffered almost as much persecution 
their rancour; for she found no faulijirom her vain caprices, as she did be- 
with the dinners, sent the footman on no!{fore from her ill humour. 


errands, and gave the house maid no (Tot , /) 
~ J hp CO?) nue 7 

trouble, but made her own bed, and) 

kept the little apartment allotted to her! — 


use in the neatest order; she was still! 
kind and unassuming; and as Mrs 
Bouverie generally allowed her sufli-||¥e worthies in trust for the law or the church, 


?ray hear me descant on the virtues of Birch 


. } 2 
i yw Wi < a. 9 ° . 
cient, wi ith her own industry and tas Fis’. the onk. be the gelace and the pelde of the 


to keep up a creditable wardrobe, sh | grove, 


had no occasion for second hand finer, | iAn emblem of pow *’r, and the fav’rite of Jove; 
All would, therefore, have passed or || Tho’ Phoebus wiih laurel his temples have bound, 


' ; +. ee 1} And with chaplets of poplar Aleides be crown’d; 
ae © ae = Sn 
well enough, but for the indiscreet con- |Tho? Pallas the olive has graced with her choice, 


duct of Charlotte, who encouraged the} And mother Cybele in pines may rejoice; 
pert familiarity of servants; and for the||Tho’ Bacchus delights i in the ivy and vine, 


credit of being thought affable and con-|/And Venus her garlands with myrtle entwine; 
desc endiug would expose herself to \Yet the muses declare, after diligent search, 

’ - | a |No tree cav be found to compare with the Birch, 
liberties which, even haughty as shel|\The Birch, they aver, is the true tree of knowledge, 
was, she could — resent. ‘lo her fa-]/Revered at each school, and remember'd at college. 
'Tho’ Virgil’s fam’d tree may produce, as its fruit, 


vourite servants she made no scruple of} 
i crop of vain dreams, and strange whims from 


THE BIRCH. 





expressing her dislike and envy of Ma pe Pipe Rise 
ry, W hich thev, with tenorant maievo s the Birch on each bough, on the top of each 
lence, fostered, by protesting, that it was] switeh, 


too bad in their mistress to take a poor'| Bears the essence of grammar, the eighth part of 


1. | speech. 
parish girl, and a base born brat, as sh \|'Mo ngst the leaves is conceal’d more than mem’ry 
no doubt was, into her house, and put} can mention, 
her above creditable servants, w hose| All cases, all genders, all forms ¢ Fdeclension; — 
parents, though poor, were honest; an ‘a oma when cropt by the hands of the 
=a, 


then to make more of her than « f he: Fach duly arranged in a parallel line, 
own child—it was surp risin g—that i\||Tied up in ni ine folds of a mystical string, 
was! Our young heorine, however.|| And soak’d for nine hours in cold Helicon’s spring, 
notwithstanding the env y she eee exci. |j!* # sceptre composed for « pedagogue’s hand, 

y, ; Like the fasces of Rome, a true badge of command. 
ted in a few narrow minds, CONUNUCT i-PHKe sceptre thus farnish’d, like Moses’s rod, 
to enjoy the favo ur aa protection Of || From flints ean draw tears, and give life toa elod. 
Miss. Bouverie, who seemed indee dtc ||Should darkness Egyptian, or ignorance spread, 
attach | 


‘ Its clouds o’er the mind, or envelop the head, 
herself more warmly to the ever-|f oe a iy 
° nN : —* ‘ Vhis rod, thrice applied, puts the dar&ness to flig ht, 
attentive Marv, as the time drew near|/pjcnerses the clouds, and restores us to light 
vhich Ww ould prol bly se patat S he r irom Ni ike the Virga divina, twill find out the vein 


het daughter. Horatio Bouverie, the! IW here lurks the rich metal, the gcld of the brain. 
Shonlid genius a ¢ aptive by sloth be confine “il, 


destined husband of Charlotte, had jusi 
Or the witeheraft of pleasure, prevail o’er the mind, 
returned from his trav ° 5, and was now | Apply but this magic: ‘al wand with a stro ke, 
hourly ex xpected to pay his first visit || The spell is dissols *d, the enchantment is broke. 
and Charlc otte alre ady te upon herse If} Like Hermew’ rod these few switches inspire, 
Rhetorical thunder, and poetry *s fire; 
the import: ince of abride. ‘The fast | And if Morp hous our ‘nate sin Lethe should steep, 
and i ingenuity cf Mary were accorde: 1S15 Phese switches untie all the fetters of sleep. 
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THE PARLOUR COMPANION. 19 


Here dwells strong conviction of logic the glory, 


\this she fell asleep; we expect her to awake in her 
When ’tis used with preeision a posteriori; 


senses, and then I shall wish thee to see her imme- 
As the famed rod of Circe to brutes could change) diately.” 


At this moment an elderly gentleman, in 
men, 


| a quaker’s dress, was introduced, and welcomed by 
. e . ‘ » — @ 

So the twigs of the birch could unbrute them again.) Mrs. Barlow as an old and valued friend. ‘“ Friend 
Like the rod of the Sybel, that branch of pure gold,, Harman,” 


said the worthy woman, “‘it is, many 
These twigs can the gates of Elysium unfold, 


|long years since I shook thy hand last; lam glad to 
That El. siam of learning where pleasures abound, |/see thee, but thou hast come to a house of mourn- 
Those fruits that still lourssh on classical ground ing.” 
Then if such be its virtues, we'll bow to the tree, 
And Birch like the muses immortal shall be. 


“© My own heart is a house of mourning; but 
for whom art thou afflicted!” “* For the poor and 
ithe stranger; a lovely young woman, a guest of 
Imine, is now on the bed of death.” “ My poor 
Emily is also among strangers!” replied the venera- 
EMILY HARMAN. ible mourner, drying the bitter drop of sorrow from 
his furrowed cheek. ‘* Oh sister,” added he, “ I 
jwould not trouble others with my griefs, but provi- 
Wil a tee I fiat di ‘dence ‘ hath dealt very bitterly with me.” Thou 

ithout waiting for any thing but a hasty re-j) .. é ’ “lied 
; ' ’ . jiwilt remember that when my business compelle 
freshment, I borrowed Mrs. Barlow’s carriage; and | . 


+ oe 


( Continued.) 





. ime to visit India, I removed my wife and daughter 
jn a few hours had the happiness of ermbracing my} : 


‘ ito the house of a friend in Philadelphia. My suffer- 
old friend I found him in much better health than} I ’ 


telgarr: ; ings abroad I will not mention: Shipwreck, sickness 
my fears had predicted; his disorder had yielded toll 5 =e an ’ 
the and captuvily kept me from my native country for 

Proper treatment and a good constitution, and he} 7 : wee 
’ : liten long years; but heaven blessed my labours with 

was fast recovering. His son, whom I had not seen} ng . ; 
. labundant increase, and but now I had returned with 

for some years, was now at home. He seemed! 


exactly what his father was when my acquaintance} the soothing hope of sharing the bounties of provi- 
ac ¥ or Ws acqus ree || pe hee 
af : idence with my beloved family; but my wife is dead, 
tith him commenced—a strong cultivated mind, |} ; - ’ ee 
iad tee o Gama eitaesdiins = eats Gn , (2nd my daughter—oh sister! my sweet little Emily 
sisted DV alt ‘ary educauion, ¢ race rm, al. ¥ ° . ——S 
is eet ti oe! ih a aseal quite. dbtiiiie 1 ))'s—lost! ruined, eloped from her friends! fled, per- 
le open countenance, and a manly spirit, checked}, fr ; 1 lif ith all } 
by the restraint of true politeness, rendered Edward || aps trom disgrace aac ife together, with all ber 


; _ sad? 66 B, af — 
Brey an object of universel admiration. tle washs on her head Father of mercy groaned 
: Edward, as the old man closed his narrative, and 
melancholy, however: some hidden sorrow, which} 
: reg sunk senseless on the floor. 
neither the confidence of friendship, nor the anxious] 





inquiries of parental tenderness could elicit, preyed (To be concluded in our next.) 
upon his spirits, and impaired his health After en 

spending three days with Mr. Drey, my anxiety to ‘held 

see the poor stranger at Boston, led me again to MONEY. 

thattown. Edward was at leisure, and asked leave That money wi!l multiply care 
toaccompany me. We reached the city late in the Philosophers foolishly teach; 
morning, and rode diveetly to Mrs Barlow’s. That!} Tis a proof that their pockets are bare, 
good woman saw me alighting, and met me at the When such silly maxims they preach 
door, ‘*IT am glad thou art come, but I have sad} 





news for thee—thy poor girl is sick—-sick, ! fear, || It gives the sweet pow’r to impart 
past recovery. On the evening after thy departure 
§ 





What fortune denies to the brave, 
he seemed feverish and begged to retire imme-} It lightens the care-loaded heart, 
diately after tea; she rested little; and on inquiring} 
afier her health in the morning, I sent instantly for! 
a physician, and from his opinion I find we have lit-| 
tle to hope. She inquires anxiously for thee when 


———— 


And redeems the disconsolate slave. 


My money-bags safe ard secure, 

I hoard that the poor may partake, 
Der recollection is perfect; but since yesterday she Reproach and contempt I endure, 
Bas been almost constantly delirious. This morning 

he asked to see her infant, which had been placed 
ith a nurse: the poor babe is itself ill, and wel] Let them freely enjoy their abuse, 
rove to evade her inquiry. After repeatedly urg- And call me a miserly elf; 

z the pathetic request, * Let me see my child—j} I confessit, but ’tis for the ir use 
poor friendless babe!” she wildly erred —* oh! 
‘y have sent—they have sent it to the hospital!” 
r frenzy alarmed us, and we put the child into _ 

arms: she hugged it fondly to her bosom, and SUMMER'S EVENIN G.—A Fraemeni. 
lin a low voice; ‘* My sweet little Mary! your ‘ ‘olled aver ae , 
ther is dying! could your father see us now!—but As Ist a eareys forwat d, there gra- 
h, he lives somewhere’s here—he will say we|dually came a perfect calm—and even 
hate followed him—disgraced him!—ohk, no! not for|ithe aspen tree w hispe red no mcre. But 
h€ World would we have him say that! But where 


it was not the death-like calm of a win- 

s the good man who saved us? Has he forsaken us aa? cankke } h ¢ ] 
i “ > @ , r 2 ' . = rect 

wo’? How kind he looked! He was an old man ony ers nig oe, wnoen ae e nortaw est wine 

~he forsake my little Mary! No, no!” Svon after'grows quiet and the: frosts begin in si 

b ’ ? 


And starve for humanity sake 


I’m a miser—and not for mysel/ 
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lence to forge fetters for the running voungest of four brothers, whose names 
brooks, and a gentle current of life fare Every Bady, Any Body, Some Body, 
that flows through the veins of thejjand .Vo Body. It is out of my power 
forest. The voice of man and beast wasfto conceive, in what manner I have dis- 
indeed unheard; but the river murmur-iobliged the world, that they should lay 
ed, and the insects chirped in the mildjevery villainy upon my shoulders, the 
summer evening. There is something] perpetrators of which are unknown; but 
sepulchral in the repose of a winter ‘this I assure you is the case, although I 
night; but in the genial seasons of the|never committed an imprudent action. 
year, though the night is the emblem of Sometimes indeed I am said to possess 
repose, it is the repose of the couch, not}many notable virtues, but as these con- 
of the tomb nature still breathes infer honour where they are found, my 
the buz of insects, the whispering ofjbrothers hardly ever choose to disown 
the forest, and the murmurs of the run-|t(hem, so that they seldom fall to my 
ning brooks. We know she will awake|share. Lvery Body knows, that i it 
in the morning with her smiles, her Ici vime has been committed by A: ny Boa 
bloom, her ze phy rs, and w arbling bi rds.jwho cannot be discovered, the common 
* In such a nighi as this,” if a m: an cry i is, that No Body has done it; thoug gh 
loves any human being ‘ this widelit is ‘evident that Some Body must be 
world, he will find it out, for there will|guilty. 

his thoughts first centre. tf he has inj Now from a conscientiousness of my 
store any sweet, o1 bitter, or bittersweet! Innocence, I could with tolerable pa- 
recollections, which are lostin the bustle a ience brook all indignities, were not 
ef the world, they will come without) people cruel enough to ) deny me my ex- 
being called. If, in his boyish days he/!stence; although from the most common 
wrestled, and w rangle d, and rambled |: expressions my entity is proved to a de- 
with, yet loved some chubby boy, he om onstration. Is No Bod. y at home? says 
will remember the di ys of his child-/one: I waited half an hour and No Bod 
hood, its companions, cares, and plea-jcame, says another. To whom do misers 
sures. If, in his days of romance,|extend their bounty on this side the 
he used to walk of evenings, with some rave, whilst they deny it to Every Be 
blue eyed, musing, melancholy _— ty: Answer, to No Body; and ‘whet 
whom the ever rolling wave life |se ys that celebrated historian, Pliny, on 
dashed away from him for ever—he my behalf? Why thus, 1f I can read, 
will recall her voice, her eye, and her} |Nema mortalium omnibus horis sapit, 
form. If any heavy and severe disaster! Vo Body is wise at all times. 

has fallen on his riper manhood, andj I have now to request of you, Mr. 
turned the future ‘ea gloomy and un-| Editor, that you w ould communicate to 
promising wildness; he will feel it bit-jjthe world so much of my character, as 
terly at such atime. Or if chance, that|}will convince them that I deserve bet! tter 
he is grown an old man, and lived to|usage from their hands than to be load- 
see all that owned his blood, or shared/ed with their crimes and misdemeanors. 
his affections, struck down to the earth) Yours respectiuily, 
like dead leaves in autumn; in such a} No Bodt. 
night, he will call their dear shades 
around him, and wish himself a shadow.) 
| The communication of Richard will 
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To the Editor. p@ppear in No 
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Iam, Mr. Editor,a very unfortunate; | ; 

ey TT . “al 8) 
creature, whom, if my accusers are to bel}, + THE PUBLICATION OFFICE of this work 
belies d, | : , is at No. 195, Lombard-street. The terms of sub- 
veleve lave More crimes to answer’ scription are thirty-seven and a half cents per quar 


for than f am hours old. I am the | rer, pay able in advance. 
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